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PREFACE. 


THE  POWER  OF  PRAISE. 

Oh,  praise,  like  sweet  communion,  keeps 
Our  souls  in  touch  with  Him 

Who  shelters  when  the  tempest  sweeps 
And  guides  when  light  is  dim. 

It  makes  the  soul  forget  its  care, 

It  cheers  us  on  our  way 

And  helps  us,  like  a  friend,  to  bear 
The  burdens  of  the  day. 

It  gives  us  glimpses,  that  elate, 

Of  that  eternal  shore 

On  which  the  soul’s  possessions  wait — 

Our  home  forevermore. 

It  helps  to  rid  the  world  of  sin, 

And  gladdens  those  who  plod ; 

It  spurs  the  lost  to  seek  and  Win 
The  tender  smile  of  God. 

So  let  us  sing  increasing  praise 
In  carols  new  and  sweet, 

The  sad  to  cheer,  the  lost  to  raise 
And  lead  to  Jesus’  feet. 

The  power  of  praise  will  be  increased, 

For,  to  the  singing  throng, 

CAROL  CROWN  brings  now  a  feast 
Of  soul-uplifting  song. 

—JAMES  ROWE. 
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CAROL  CROWN. 


sr  -  j  s 

long  the  way .  In  praise  of  His  love  di 

homeward  way 


THE  NIGHT  WILL  PASS. 


L.  The  night  will  pass .  and  morn  will  bring .  The  fl-nal 

The  nieht  will  pass .  and  I  shall  see.. .  lheiace  ot 


S.  The  nifht  will1  pa^.‘;.^n  and  I  shaH  stands  .^.^111) -< 


1.  The  night  will  pass 


THE  NIGHT  WILL  PASS,  Concluded. 


No.  3.  MY  FAITH  LOOKS  UP  TO  THEE. 


No.  4.  SINGING  ON  THE  WAY. 


1.  I’m  on  the  shin-ing  way  to  glo  -  ry,  I’ve  left  the  path  that 

2.  The  Lord  is  with  me  on  my  jour-ney,  He  guides  me  thro’  this 

3.  When  I  am  safe  with  -  in  that  cit  -  y,  A  -  way  from  all  my 


SINGING  ON  THE  WAY.  Concluded. 
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bove,  I’m  smg-ing -  oi 

sing-ing,  sing-ing,  sing-ing,  I 

i  the 

sing  -  ing  on  the  way. 

No.  5.  HIS  SEAL  IS  ON  MY  SOUL. 


No.  6.  O  HEAR  AND  ANSWER. 


Ret.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr.  Chas.  W.  Vaughan. 

Ddet.  Soprano  and  Tenor. 

t 

k 

- y-hai  aJ  h*  ‘  *  flW  |  ^  ' 

1.  Saviour,  we  come  to  Thee  this  hour,  To  plead  for  grace,  to  plead  for  pow’r; 

2.  Saviour,  speak  peace  to  ev’ry  heart,  Calm  ev’ry  breast  before  we  part ; 

3.  Saviour,  be  Thou  our  Mend  and  guide,  Oast  out  all  sin,  cast  out  all  pride  ; 

4.  Saviour,  reach  out  to  us  Thy  hand,  Without  Thy  help  we  cannot  stand; 

r-frrr- r 

(- 

s 
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And  close  by  Thee  we  fain  would  stay,  O  hear  and  answer  while  we  pray. 
Turn  all  our  darkness  in  -  to  day,  O  hear  and  answer  while  we  pray. 
Teach  us  Thy  mandates  to^  o  -  bey,  O  hear  and  answer  while  we  pray. 


YOU  MUST  BE  REDEEMED. 


No.  7. 


M.  D.  Ussery.  R.  N.  Grisham. 


q  \  '   i    N  h .  1  ! 
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1.  Would  your  soul  be  read-y  when  the  Sav  -  iour  comes?  You  must 

2.  Would  you  be  all  read-y  for  the  judg-ment  day?  You  must 

3.  Would  you  join  the  num-ber  of  that  snow-white  throng?  You  must 

 ^  w  T-  ♦  -*-  w  X  -  •  V 

tm-g  f-  {t  i\-  r  -f 

then  1 

No.  8. 


HIS  WAVES  OF  LOVE. 


No.  9.  VICTORY  WILL  BE  OURS. 


1.  On  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  sol-diers  loy-al,  Clearly  the  or  -  der  rings; 

2.  On  to  vic-to-ry!  Je  -  sus  needs  us  Out  on  the  bat  -  tie  -  line ; 

3.  On  to  vie-to-ry  with  the  sto  -  ry,  Sing  of  sal  -  va-tion  free ; 
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Brave-ly  wav-ing  the  standard  roy  -  al,  Fight  for  the  King  of  kings. 
Straight  to  glo-ry  the  Sav-iour  leads  us,  Fol -low  His  steps  di-vine. 
Then  His  sol-diers  shall  share  His  glo-ry  Thro’  all  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

*  ^  A  A  A  A  1 

L  u  g  C-4F 
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HE  KEEPS  ME  HAPPY. 


~  1.  ot  I'm  bo  hap-p T  to  my  MmrtiUji 

-'  -  6  8  °™BhaU  liye  be^yond  the  shadows  dim,  Safe  in  my  bright  a-bid-ing  -  place, 


No.  U. 


JESUS  IS  CALLING  FOR  YOU. 


J.  M.  HA8AN. 


No  \2 .  WE  ARE  WORKING  FOR  THE  KING. 

i>0*  *  eev.  N.  E.  Cannon. 


WE  ARE  WORKING  FOR  THE  KING.  Concluded. 

And  keep  bus  -  y  ev  -  'ry  day,  While  we're  working,  ev-er  work-ing  for  the  King 

Jv  JS  J\  ft  J1,  p  •j2~‘  K  N  N 


No.  13.  BLESSED  FRIEND. 


ill 


L.  B.  Jordan  and  B.  D.  Barker. 


“l.  Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  how  I  love  Thee !  All  my  heart  to  Thee  I  give; 

2.  Of  Thy  grace  my  soul  is  sing-ing,  Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me  ; 

3.  Keep  me  faithful,  Friend  e  -  ter-nal,  Let  Thy  glo  -  ry  be  my  pride 

4.  Soon  will  end  all  sin  and  scorning,  Soon  my  soul  will  find  her  O' 


f)H-  A  -  Si — 1  - V-At - 1 — 1 - s - : - Kr- - 
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In  my  life  there’s  none  above  Thee,  Day  by  day  for  Thee  I  live. 

To  Thy  prom-ise  I  am  clinging,  Sure  that  I  Thy  face  shall  see. 

Till  in  yon-der  world  su-per  -  nal,  In  Thy  glo  -  ry  I  a  -  bide. 

In  that  land  of  end-less  morning,  When  1  see  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 

 r  r:  -ft  .-  
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Keep,  0  keep  me  Thine  for-ev  -  er,  Hold  me 

in  Thine  arms  of  love ; 

 JL-  f!: '  ft  ft  *  -F-  •  - 
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Naught  my  heart  and  Thine  sh; 

ill  sever,  0  Thou  blessed  Friend  a  -  bove. 

rf'r  Tir:f  f  riO-a 

F 

MY  VERY  OWN.  Concluded. 


.  ». 


From  this  world  of  grief  and  woe,  To  the  realms  of  end-less  day. 
Him  in  faith-ful-ness  she  served,  Till  He  called  her  to  her  rest. 
When  our  days  on  earth  are  thro’  We  shall  live  with  her  for  aye. 
But  with  an  -  gels  we  shall  stand,  And  with  Christ  for-ev-er  reign. 


m 


8 .-Some  sweet  day  III  meet  her  there,  On  that  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal  shore. 
Chorus.  ^  ^  P-  & 


*  L-h- — t? — r~  .  - 

Moth-er  lives  in  glo  -  ry,  With  the  Lord  for  ev  -  er  -  more ; 

-X5 
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LAND  OF  REST. 


1.1  love  that  land,  that  ho  -  ly  land,  I  love  that  land,  where 

is?  .?.S‘o5"a^a  InK.ii  f.«l  J1 

4  To  that  bleat  land  I  long  to  go,  Where  pain  nor  sor_-  row 

Tp.  ^ 


I  ‘r.rs  sssk;  x  wa»T 

jo,.  »  -  told;'  for  •  ev  -  Oo, 


beau-ti  -  ful  streams  ne’er  cease  to  flow, 
heav-en  -  ly  treas  -  ures  ev  -  ’ry  -  where, 
heav-en  -  ly  praise  shall  ev  -  er  roll. 
Sav-iour’s  dear  name  we  will  a  -  dore. 


HE'S  COMING  FOR  ME. 


A  DOER  M. 


1.  I’ll  be  hap-py  when  my  Saviour  cornea  for  me,  I’ll  shout  glo-ry  when  His 

2.  I’ll  be  read-y  when  my  Saviour  comes  that  day,ril  be  one  a-mong  that 


smil-ing  face  I  see;  I’ll  be  sing-ing  saved  by  grace  so  full  and  free,  When 
host  in  bright  ar-ray,  Who  have  come  thro’ ma-ny  tri  -  als  on  the  way,  My 
presence  there  to  be;  In  His  arms  He’ll  sweetly  bearmeo’er  death’s  sea, Sweet 


No.  18.  WHEN  THE  SAINTS  ARE  SAFE  AT  HOME. 

C.  D.  Williams. 


1.  There  will  be  a  great  'c-juiv 

2.  Down  be  -  side  the  sea  of  crys 

3.  We  shall  reign  with  Him  for-ev  - 


great  re  -  joic-ing  in  the_  pal 
'  crys-tal, 


1U  „„„  „„„  of  the  King, 

,  we  shall  sing  in  sweet  ac-cord, 
in  His  presence  we  shall  stay, 


When  the  saints  are  safe  at  homejEv-  ry  heart  will  thrill  with  capture, 
When  the  saints  are  safe  at  home;  Friends  and  dear  ones  all  u -nit -edl^ 

When  the  saints  are  safe  at  home;  In  the  glo  -  ry  of  our  Sav 

A  i 


WHEN  THE  SAINTS  ARE  SAFE  AT  HOME.  Concluded. 


No.  19.'  I’LL  PRAISE  MY  SAVIOUR. 


PM  GOING  THERE. 


J.  M.  Hknson. 


No.  20. 


for-ev-er  share; 


*  a 


PM  GOING  THERE.  Concluded. 


o  s  —  ujfr r 

whia-pers  “Come,”  I’m  going  there . I’m  going  there . 

r  Tl _ .aa  rrdinir  tVltir.i 


1.  Safe  in 

- Ap - 1 - A- 

the  arms  of 

Je  ■ 

■  SUS, 

Safe  on 

His  gen  -  tie  breast, 

2.  Safe  in 

the  arms  of 

Je 

sus, 

Safe  from 

cor  -  rod  -  ing  care; 

3.  Je  -  sus, 

,  my  heart’s  dear  nd__-  uge, 

Je  -  sus 

has  died  for  me; 

;  ft  -f-  -{=-• 

D.  C .—Safe  ir 

i  the  arms  of 

Je 

.  *«*, 

Safe  on 

His  gen  -  tie  breast, 

There  by  His  love  o’er  -  shad  -  ed,  Sweet-ly  my  soul  shall  rest. 
Safe  from  the  world’s  temp-ta  -  tions,  Sin  can-not  harm  me  there. 
Firm  on  the  Rock  of  a  -  ges,  Ev  -  er  my  trust  shall  be. 


Hark!  ’tis  the  voice  of  an  -  gels  Borne  in  a  song  to  me, 
Free  from  the  blight  of  sor  -  row,  Free  from  my  doubts  and  fears, 
Here  let  me  wait  with  pa-tience,  Wait  till  the  night  is  o’er, 


No.  22. 

W.  O.  F. 

SHOUTING  IN  THE  AIR. 

W.  0.  Faircloth. 

.  .  .-SI 

^  ■>  X 

1.  There  is 

2.  There  is 

3.  There  is 

"1  b  *  s  f 

q  x  ?  ^  ^ 

it’s  just  a  -  bove .  j 

so  bright  and  fair, . 

not  made  with  hands, . 

•  -p-  i*- 

gzj4  -jq ^ ^  ft  q  X'-  ^ - ^ — F"2) 

Where  all 
And  I 
It’s  in 

S  i  N 

is  glo 

its  por  -  tals  clear, . 

that  glo  -  -  - 

,  -f-  ~f~  •  ~r~  ~r~ r 

SHOUTING  IN  THE  AIR.  Concluded. 


.  F  TP 

the  air  (yes,  in  the  air). 


My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard,  Ten  thou-sand  foes 

2.  O  watch  and  fight  and  pray,  The  bat  -  tie  ne’er  give  c 

3.  Ne’er  think  the  vie  -  t’ry  won,  Nor  lay  thine  ar  -  j 

4.  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  c  "  . 


The  hosts  of  sin  are  press-ing  hard  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
Re  -  new  it  bold-ly  ev  - ’ry  day,  And  help  di  -  vine  irn  -  plore. 


ONWARD  WITH  THE  KING.  Concluded. 

■■  h— fr— fr-J- 


On  .  to  glo  -  ry  with . the,  sto-ry, 

Onward  go,  .  march  along,  Trusting  Je-sus  ev  -  er. 

— r  PHfcgfeSUn 


James  Rowe. 

A  ,  | 

Good  as  Solo 

Richard  M.  Morgan. 

J\fs,  N  1 

tf  -t-  0  •  *  i >  *  ^-eL  •  m  "* 

1.  Some  day,  beyond  the  gates  of  gold,  When  all  life’s  story  has  been  told, 

2.  Some  day,  before  His  matchless  face,  My  soul  shall  thank  Him  for  His  grace, 

3.  Some  day,  when  tears  can  fall  no  more,  Him  on  His  throne  I  shall  a-dore, 

.  .  .  .  . L-. 

if  1  'rf  •  L~~ t  h  h  K  ~r  I  t-- ' 

i  t  '  ir 
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n  r 

,  C 

r  t  r  * 1 

1  tJ  m  m  .  m  m  H  _©L  .  -5L 

All  tri  -  als  end-ed,  I  shall  be  With  Him  who  shed  His  blood  for 
And  I  shall  hold  His  hand  in  mine,  And  hear  His  tender  voice  di-vii 
|  And  sing  with  all  the  hosts  above,  In  praise  of  His  re-deem-ing  lc 

>ve. 

£±| 

h 

1 - ^ 

Chorus. 

S  - jW’  ^ 

^ - tr-tr- 

I  shall  awake  on  heaven’s  shore,  To  be  with  Christ  for  evermore. 


No.  26.  SINGING  GLORY  TO  HIS  NAML 

C.  W.  V. 


Lhftold  old  sto-rv  Much  sweeter  than  I  dreamed;  And  now  to  Christ  I’m 


SINGING  GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME.  Concluded. 


1.  We  praise  Thee,  0  God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love,  For  Je  -  sus  who 

2.  We  praise  Thee,  O  God!  for  Thy  Spir-it  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  All  .glory  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 
'  Re  -  vive  us  again;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love;  May  each  soul  be  re  - 


died,  and  is  now  gone  a  - - 

Saviour,  and  scattered  our  night.  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah !  thine  the  glory,  Hal-le- 
sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev’ry  stain, 
kin-died  with  fire  from  a-bove. 


ANCHORED  IN  LOVE  DIVINE. 


ANCHORED  IN  LOVE  DIVINE.  Concluded. 


No.  32.  ON  THE  HEAVEN-BOUND  TRAIN. 


trusting  in  Je  -  sus,  He  is  con-duc-tor  on  the  glorious  heaven-bound 
Je  -  sus’  blessed  name, 


GOING  HOME  WITH  MY  REDEEMER.  Concluded. 


No.  35.  HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION. 


yon  He  hath  said,  Yon  who  nn-to  Je  -  sns  for  ref  -  nge  have  fled? 
land,  on  the  sea — “As  thy  days  may  de-mand,  shall  thy  strength  ever  be." 
canse  thee  to  stand,  Up  -  held  by  my  right-eons,  om-nip  -  o  -  tent  hand." 
tern  -  pies  a  -  dorn,  Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  my  bos  -  om  be  borne.” 
deav-or  to  shake,  I’ll  nev-er,  no,  nev  -  er,  no,  nev  -  er  for-sake.” 


MY  SONG  AND  STORY. 


C.  C.  Mabtin. 


D.S  .—Till  I  behold  Him  in  glo  -  ry,  Bless  His  all  -glo-ri-  ous,won-der-ful  name. 
Chobus. 


b  ^  £  V  U  ^ 

He .  is  mysto  ry,  He. .  is  mV 

He  is  my  sto  -  ry,  my  sto-ry  is  He,  He  is  my  sto  -  ry  and 

gjrrrf  g 

Fong, 

song, 

— $-v-\ 

^  i/  i/  -u-Li 

's  U  U  1  1 

MY  SONG  AND  STORY.  Concluded. 


VJ...  . 

;/  b  \  b  u — * — ^ 

Sweet  -  ly  I 

Sweetly  I’m  praising  H 

r  r  A  .  -» — y 

b  b  b  |*  b  b  b  “ 

praise  Him  All .  the  day  long, 

is  glo-ri-ous  love,  Praising  Him  all  the  day  long, 

a  'A  Mb-b-b  r  y.  g 

b  b  b  b  b  b 

„  - N  N 

'b  b  b  1  - ^  - 

1  ,  r- - -  S  v  D.S. 

An  ■  ^  ^  'Jj 

*P  b  b  b  b  * 

Ev  -  -  er  His 

Ev-er  His  won-der-ful 

b  b  b  |*  D  u  ^  ‘ 

mer  -  -  cy  I  will  pro- claim; 

1  mercy  and  love  Un-to  the  lost  I’ll  pro  -  claim; 

-  -  -A-  -A-  -a- 

b  /  ~b  b  b  b- 

Lb  b  w  k 

Some  Day. 


L.  C.  Taylob. 


No.  38 

L.  C.  T. 


1.  We’ll  en  -  ter  our  beau  -ti  -  ful  home  up  in  glo  -  ry,  Some 

2.  We’ll  lay  down  our  bur-dens  of  toil  and  of  sor-row,  Some 

3.  We’ll  meet  the  dear  Sav-iour  who  wait-eth  our  com-mg,  Some 

4.  We’ll  rest  with  the  ransomed  be  -  side  the  bright  riv-er,  Some 


day, 

day, 

day, 

day, 

£i£r| 


some  day ;  With  all  the  redeemed  ones  we’ll  sing  the  sweet  sto  -  ry, 
some  day ;  And  sing-ing  come  down  to  death’s  riv-er  so  nar-row, 
some  day ;  Where  an -gels  in  glo  -  ry  the  green  fields  are  roaming, 
some  day  ;  We’ll  join  them  in  sing-ing  God’s^i raises  for  -  ev  -  er, 


AFTER  WHILE. 


No.  39. 

J-  H.  B.  Jas.  H.  Bolet. 

1.  Ab  I  con- tem-plate  life’s  journey,  Thro’  a  world  of  sin  and  strife, 

2.  'Tis  a  thought  of  mighty  won  -  der,  Clad  in  forms  of  sa-cred  style, 

3.  What  shall  be  the  scenes  that  greet  us?  Shall  we  view  them  with  a  smile? 

4.  Then  we’Jl  know  of  high-er  great-ness  Than  the  world  hath  ere  com-piled, 

«i— 


I  u  u  u  u  u 


y-q  ---  ^ 

-h-H  j  yj  Jpn - ] 

-  r  rTi  r 

There’s  a  thought  that  steals  upon  me,  Whisp’ring  joy  aft-er  while. 

To  be-hold  the  things  e  -  ter  -  nal,  That  shall  be  aft-er  while. 

What  shall  be  the  joys  and  sor-rows?  0  just  think  aft-er  while. 

Then  we’ll  rest  from  all  our  la  -  bors,  Some  sweet  day  aft-er  while. 

aft-er  while. 

a !-'  1  x  t-1  [T  v[~  p  - 4 

TTTTn 

THE  SURE  FOUNDATION. 


No.  40. 


THE  SURE  FOUNDATION.  Concluded. 


,  ,,  ,  C  U  1  “*L  IT  b 

shock, . And  my  work  thro’  the  ages  shall  stand. 

tafe  from  the  tempest’s  shock,  shall  surely  stand. 


No.  41.  WHAT  IS  YOUR  LIFE? 


Geo.  W.  Sebren. 


1.  How  are  you  liv-ing,  my  broth-er?  What  are  you  do  -  ing  to-day? 

2.  What  is  your  dai  -  ly  ex -am -pie?  Does  your  light  shine  as  it  should? 

3.  What  if  your  chil-dren.my  broth-er,  Walk  in  your  footsteps  a  -  long? 

4.  What  are  you  do  -  ing  for  Je  -  sus?  What  of  the  sin-ners  a  -  stray? 

5.  Work  while  the  bright  days  are  passing,  Win  precious  souls  for  your  Lord, 


Mil  -  lions  are  grop  -  ing  in  dark-ness,  Will  you  not  show  them  the  way? 
What  does  the  world  say  a  -  bout  you?  What  are  your  ef  -  forts  for  good? 
Where  will  they  stand  in  the  judgment?  Brother, don’t  let  them  go  wrong. 
Have  you  in  -  vit  -  ed  them  to  Him?  What  are  you  do  -  ing  to  -  day? 
Walk  in  the  foot-steps  of  Je-sus,  Then  great  will  be  your  re- ward. 


No.  42. 


FOLLOW  ME. 


Adgkb  M.  Pace. 


1.  In  the  land  of  fair  Ju  -  de  -  a,  Walking  by  the  tran-quil  sea, 

2.  Of  more  worth  than  nets  and  fish  -  es,  Were  the  souls  a-bout  them  then, 
3  Leave  your  nets  and  bravely  la-bor,  That  the  world  the  Lord  may  know, 


.1  j 

Je  -  sus  calls  to  you  an 

Je-sus  calls - - - to  you  and  me, 

*  j  j  j 

d  me,  As  when  walk-ing 

As  when  walk  -  ing  by  the 

V  x  J  J  J  •  J 

FOLLOW  ME.  Concluded. 
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hear  Him  say,  Call  -  ing  un  -  to  you  and  me,  Leave  the 

say,  Calling  un  -  to  you  and  me, 
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world  -  ly  cares  that  bind  you,  Comeand  my . . . .  dis-ci-ples  be. 

Leave  the  worldly  cares  tnat  bind  yen,  Come  and  my  dis  -  ei-ples  be. 
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No.  43.  TWILIGHT  IS  FALLING. 

A.  S.  KlEFFKB..  B-  c-  Unseld. 

m  \  .r.  ■M=fehi!rrN  L1  ± 

1.  Twilight  is  stealing  o-ver  the  sea,  Shadows  are  falling  dark  on  the  lea; 

2.  Yoic-es  of  loved  ones!  songs  of  the  past!  Still  linger  round  me  while,life  shall  last; 

3.  Come  in  the  twilight,  come,  come  to  me!  Bringing  some  message  o-ver  the  sea, 

f  f  % 
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^Borne  tm^  t^n^ht-windsl  voices  ofyore  C^me  ^Lmtfiefar-off  shore^ 
Lone  -  ly  I  wan  -  der,  sad  -  ly  I  roam,  Seeking  that  far-off  home. 
Cheer  -  ing  my  pathway  while  here  I  roam,  Seeking  that  far-off  home. 

b  p  i  "  'It 

D.  S .-Gleameth  a  mansion  filled  with  de-light ,  Sweet,  hap-py  home  so  bright! 

„aRrr-  n  i'  n  b  r  ,  fv 
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I  Far  a-way  beyond  the  starlit  skies,  Where  die  love-liglri  never ,^iever  dies, 

By  permission  < 


DO  YOU  KNOW  HIM? 


(■UU 
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Do  you  know  Him?  know 

Do  you  know  Him? 


T*  r  rJ 
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know  my  Sav-iour,  Do  yo 

Him?  know  my  Saviour, 


DO  YOU  KNOW  HIM?  Concluded. 


‘t  z  t 

know  Him,  You  would  make  my  Saviour  yours  this  very  hour. 

As  I  know  Him, 


ii 


V  V 

No.  45.  KNOCKING  AT  THE  DOOR. 

Mbs.  M  B.  C.  Slade. 


1.  Who  at  my  door  is  stand-ing,  Pa-tient  -  ly  drawing  i 

2.  Lone  -  ly  with-out  He’s  stay  -  ing,  Lone  -  ly  with-in  i 

3.  All  thro’  the  dark  hours  drear  -  y  Knock-ing  a-gam 

4.  Door  of  my  heart,  I  hf  ' 


CHRIST  IS  RISEN. 


No.  46. 


dead,  And  He  trinmphed  o’er  the  grave;  And  H 

rose  from  the  dead , 


No.  47.  THE  LORD  IS  WALKING  WITH  ME! 


THE  EVERLASTING  THEME. 


No.  48. 


J.  R.  James  Rows. 


1.  At  the  end-ing  of  oar  earthly  eto-ry,  When  we  gather  in  thecit-y  fair, 

2.  When  we  all  shall  hear  the  angels  singing  To  the  Lamb  on  heaven’s  happy  shore. 

3.  When  the  streets  of  glory  we  are  walking,  When  we  rest  beside  the  crystal  stream, 


F  l  tf 

wglea“>.  ,  .  ,  Love . will  be  the  theme. 

Where  His  glories  gleam.  Love  will  be  the  theme,  oh,  love  will  be  the  theme. 


No.  49.  GIVE  THE  WORLD  YOUR  SUNSHINE. 


Give  your  sunshine  as  you  go  a-long,  Smile  for  others,  sing  a  happy  song; 


No.  50.  THE  GOSPEL  RAILROAD. 


•  copyright. 


THE  GOSPEL  RAILROAD.  Concluded. 


1.  Thus  fart] 


-4-ch 


Lowell  Mason. 


..  Thus  far  the  Lord  hath  led  me  on,  Thus  far  His  pow’r  prolongs  my  days; 
!.  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste,  And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home; 
I  I  lay  my  bod  -  y  down  to  sleep,  Peace  is  the  pil-low  for  my  head ; 
i  Thus,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come,  My  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 


ini**: 
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And  ev-’ry  evening  shall  make  known  Pome  fresh  me-mo-rial  of  His  grace. 
But  He  forgives  my  follies  past,  And  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 
While  well-ap-point-ed  angels  keep  Their  watchful  stations  round  my  bed. 
And  wait  Thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb,  With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 


No.  52.  PM  SINGING  STILL. 

James  Rowe. 


v~  v  nr  v 

1.  I’m  sing-ing  still  (l’m  singing  still)  of  love  di-vine  (of  love  di-vine),  Itcaus-es 

2.  I’m  sing-ing  still  (I’m  singing  still)  of  Him  whose  graoo  ( of  Him  whose  pace )  Makes  earth  a 

3.  Some  day, where  saints  (Some  day,  where  saints)  His  name  adore  (His  name  adore),  A  glad  new 

Jn-2  ^  ^  ^  Jk-— - - -Js 


*i  *  '  ^  r  nr  n 

,  .  *1}  (It  causes  all )  my  path  to  shine  (my  path  to  shine) ;  And  I  will  sing  ( And  I  will  sing) 
bright  (Makes  earth  a  bright)  and  happy  place  (and  happy  place ) ;  For  He  is  with  ( For  He  is  with) 
- 1  - } .  "  hall  outpour),  A . 


bw  song)  I  shall  outpour  (I  shal 


outpour).  And  I  shall  see  (  And  I  shall  see) 

u- 


while  here  I  roam  (while  here  I  roam).  And  sweeter  still  (And  sweeter  still)  when  I  get 
me  all  the  while  (me  all  the  while).  And  I  can  see  (And  I  can  see)  His  sun  -  ny 
Hl“  °“  H,g1thr”ne  (Him  ^  Hi,  throne)  Where  grief  and  sin  (Where  grief  and  sin)  a; 

i  A  J*  h  JW'  ' 


home  (when1  get  home). When  I  get  home .  with  an  -  gels  fair 

smile  (His  sunny  smile).  6  ’ 

known  (are  never  known).  When  I  get  home  with  angels  fair, 

-Jtsrrr~r 


My  soul  shall  praise  my  Sav-iour  there;  . And  sweeter  still _ ~. 

my  Sav-iour  there;  And  sweeter  still 


PM  SINGING  STILL.  Concluded. 


THE  TEMPEST  BELLS. 


Adgeb  M.  Pack. 


U  *  ~~ '  *  '  ij*f  ♦  -*r  ' 

1.  The  tem-pest  bells  are  sounding,  And  the  day  will  soon  be  o 

2.  The  tem-pest  bells  are  sounding, See  how  an  -  gry  grows  the  s< 

3.  The  night  is  swif  t-ly  fall  -  ing,  And  the  winds  ana  wa-ters  ra 


The  waves  will  soon  be  pound-ing  On  the  sol-emn,  gloom-y  shore ; 
With  dan-gers  you  sur-round-ing,  How  can  you  so  care-less  be? 
The  Pi  -  lot  true  is  call  -  ing, ’Tis  your  soul  He  wants  to  save; 


Your  soul  may  sink  ere  morn  -  ing,  What  then,  O  what  then? 

the  call  of  death  might  reach  you,  What  then,  O  what  then? 

You  soon  may  sink  for  -  ev  -  er,  What  then,  O  what  then? 


Now  the  waves  are  dash-ing,  Hear  them  beat  a-gainst  the  shore 
waves  are  dashing, 

..  N  IS  , 


No.  56.  WHAT  WILL  THE  HARVEST  BE? 


L.  M.  Yakbrouoh. 


1.  O  why  will  you  long-er  stand  i  -  die, 

2.  Behold  there  are  ma-ny  still  wand’ring,  Lost 

3.  The  judgment  is  coming,  my  brother, 


i,  the  fields  are  so  white, 
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Oast  in  the  sic  -  kl 
Je  -  sus  is  ear-nee 
Go  ye  forth  in  -  tc 
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sr  Je  -  sus,  Gath-er  -  ing  sheaves  of  light ; 
y  plead-ing  With  you,  to  bring  them  inf 
y  vine-yard,  Is  the  blest  Saviour’s  call ; 
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No.  58.  KEEPING  IN  THE  GLORY- WAY. 

James  Rowe.  Howard  E.  Smith. 


Chorus. 


glo-ry-way  which  Christ  the  Master  trod  ;  We  are  march  -  ing,  ev-er 
TTr  e  marching,  ever  marching,  we  are 


KEEPING  IN  THE  GLORY- WAY.  Concluded. 


marching,  ever  marching, 

^  t  P  P  ^  ^  ^ 

No.  59.  WHAT  WILT  THOU  HAVE  ME  DO? 


James  Rowe.  James  D.  Vaughan. 


Earnestly. 

N  -N  „  |  jN  r. 

XT  X  -#1-  jjJ-  -X-  -«>-  "  1/ 

1.  Around  me  souls  are  sunk  in  sin,  And  res-cu  -  ers  are  so  few! 

2.  So  ma  -  ny  still  in  fetters  plead  For  comfort,  and  cheer,  and  love ; 

3.  In  lands  a-  far  are  precious  souls  Still  longing  the  light  to  see ; 

4.  0  let  us  la  -  bor  for  the  Lord,  Be  earnest,  and  strong,  and  true; 

s  L  L-._ b  . -4f^P- 
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And  so  1  pray  in  faith  to-day  .“Lord,  what  wilt  Thou  have  me  do?” 
0  that  I  may  help  some  each  day  To  look  to  the  One  a  -  bove. 

I  His  life  Christ  gave  these  souls  to  save ,  Can  nothing  be  done  by  me  ? 

J  Leteach  to-day  look  up  and  say,  “Lord  what  wilt  Thou  have  me  do?” 

A  -  ^ 

f  n 

No.  60.  ONLY  LET  ME  WALK  WITH  THEE. 

James  D.  Vacoham. 


SING  HIS  PRAISES. 


Howard  E.  Smith. 


No.  61. 


Iea  T.  FochT. 


No.  62.  SING  HIS  PRAISE  EVERMORE. 


SING  HIS  PRAISE  EVERMORE.  Concluded. 


depths  of  shame  ;  0  to  those  who  do  not  know  Him  gladly 

woe  and  awful  shame ; 

Atlw.  'A' 


.  (Sow-ing  in  the  morning,  Bowing  seeds  of  kindness,  Sowing  i 

*  \  W  ‘  '  *  ”  * - J  - *  Wa  nhnll  I 


.  loow-ing  m  .uou,>,Iulu6,=„-..5.».. - -----  J  the  noontide 

\  Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of  reaping,  We  shall  \_Umw. 

„  (Sow-ing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the  shadows,  Fearing  neither  clouds  nor 

1  By  and  by,  the  har-vest  and  the  la-bor  end-ed,  We  shall  {Omit.  .  . 

„  f  Go  then,  ev  -  er  weeping,  sow-ing  for  the  Mas-ter,  Tho’  the  loss  sustained  our 

1.  When  our  weeping’s  over,  He  will  hid  us  welcome,  We  shall  [Omit. 


and  the  dew  -  y  eveo 
winter’s  chilling  breeze 


ne  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves.  .  . 

me  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing  in  the  «bea?ea, 
ne  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


No  64.  THERE’S  A  CAROL  IN  MY  SOUL. 

wnr.  B  c  UNSKLD. 

James  Eowe. 


•-  ol  in  mv  soul,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  And  I  sing  it  as  I 

rant-ure  in  my  soul,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  And  I  show  it  to  the 

.  ry  in  my  soul,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  For  the  glo-ry  of  my 


go  a  -  long,  For  the  Lord  has  made  me  whole,  hallelujah!  And  Hib 
lone  and  sad*  I  am  under  God’s  control,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  And  Hjs 
Lord  I  share; ’Twill  be  mine  while  ages  roll,  hallelu-jatd  For  there  a 


lu  -  jah!  For  my  burden  has  been  rolled  a  -  way;  I  am  singing  all  the 


No.  66.  HE  WILL  CROWN  ME  AT  LAST. 

James  Rowe. 


I  trust  in  the  Lord  I  shall  win  the  re-ward,  That  willct 

2.  If  I  sing  of  His  love  till  I  meet  Him  a-bove.  If 

3.  If  with  cour-age  I  guide  wayward  souls  to  His  side.  If 

4.  If  I  trust  in  the  grace  that  is  lift  -  ing  the  rr~-  " 


D.  A.  Robebson. 


No.  68. 

Miss  Ada  Powell. 
Duet.  Andante 


A  CHILD  AT  MOTHER'S  KNEE.  ^ 


1.  I’d  like  to 

2.  I’d  like  to 

3.  I’d  like  to 

4.  I’d  like 


wo...”  der  back  a  -  gain  to  days  of  long  a  -  go, 
wan  -  der  back  to  childhood  joys  up  -  on  the  farm, 
be  a  child  a  •  gain  with  -  in  the  walls  of  home, 
kneel  be -side  my  bed  and  to  my  Father  pray, 


au  bil  with  -  in  the  cir  -cle  there  and  watch  the  fire-light  glow 

And  feel  that  I  was  safe  a  -  gain  from  ev  -  ’ry  pass-ing  harm, 

And  live  in  peace  and  hap  -  pi  -  ness,  nor  wish  to  stray 
And  trust  to  Him  my  wish-es  in  tl 

»tLf: - £ - j - 


■  wish  to  stray  or 

old  -  time  childish  way, 
- —£■ - P— 


fa  -  mil-  iar  fac  -  es  of  the  ones  I  used  to  know; 
Se  -  cure  a  -gainst  all  fol-lies  and  temp  -  ta-tion’s  lur-ing  charm, 
For  tho’  I  climb  o’er  mountains  grand  or  sail  the  ocean’s  foam, 
For  He  is  still  my  Fa-ther,  and  I  hear  Him  gen  -  tly  say, 


I’d  like  to  lis  -  ten  to  their  foot-steps  passing  to  and  fro. 
And  rest  a  -  gain  with -in  the  shel-ter  of  my  moth-er’s  arm. 
I’ll  nev  -  er  find,  in  all  this  world,  my  mother  or  my  home. 
That  He  will  ev  -  er  guide  and  guard  His  child  by  night  and  day. 


I’d  like  to  (a  lit-tle  child)  a-gain  at  mother’s  knee,  I’d  like  to 

J>  A.r  r-A  . 


A  CHILD  AT  MOTHER'S  KNEE.  Concluded. 


f  Now  I  feel  the  sa  -  cred  fire,  Kmd-hng,  flam-ing,j 
—  \  Hish-er  still  and  ris  -  ing  high-er,  All  my  soul  oer-i 
„  (Now  I  am  from  bondage  freed,  Ev  -  ry  bond  is 

2-  {je  -  sus  makes  me  free  in  -  deed,  Just  as  free  as  1 

fTet  the  tes  -  ti  -  mo  -  ny  roll,  Boll  thro  ev  -  ry 

3-  1  Wit -ness-ing  from  soul  to  soul  This  im-mense  sal  - 

,  JGlo-ry  be  to  God  on  high,  Glo  -  ry  be  to  ^ 

\  He  hath  brought  sal-va-tion  nigh,  From  all 


D.  O.-I  was  dead,  but 

I  was  bound,  but  now  Tm  free, 
For  I  feel  ti  sav-ing  me, 

•  Let  the  pil  -  grim  shout  a  -  loud 


Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry! 

Glo  -  ry!  glo-  ry!  glo  -  ry! 

Glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry!  glo  -  ry! 

Glo  -  ry!  glo-  ry!  glo  -  ry! 


Tife  im-mor-tal  I  re-ceive;0  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry 
Tis  a  glo  -  rious  lib  -  er  -  ty ;  O  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry 
Now  I  know  it’s  full  and  free;  O  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry 
Let  the  gold  -  en  harps  of  God  Bing  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry! 


MARCH  ALONG. 


J.  L.  Maxwell. 


0  U  S' 

1  We  are  marching  to  that  land,  Happy  land  so  fair,  Where  we’ll  see  01 

2.  March  along  to  glo  -  ry-land,  Always  living  right,  Trust-ing  in  th« 

3.  Je  -  bus  bids  us  fol  -  low  on,  All  the  blessed  way,  If  we  want  t 


blessed  Lord  some  day;  In  that  land  of  peace  and  love.  Free  from  pain  and  care, 
Lord  to  lead  the  way;  In  His  tender,  lov-ing  care,  Walking  in  the  light, 
live  with  Him  up  there;  Won’t  it  be  a  happy  time,  When  we  hear  Him  say. 


m 


With  the  Saviour  we  shall  dwell  for  aye.  March  along  with  a 

Go  -  ing  to  a  land  of  endless  day. 

March  into  the  city  bright  and  fair.  March  along  (march  along)  with  a 

,i»  r. 


r  t  1 
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song,  To  that  bright,  beau-t 

song,  with  a  song;  ^  ^  to  that  bright. 

TTTI^r 

i-ful  shore;  There  we’ll 

1  1 
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sing  to  the  King,  Safe  at  home . for  ev  -  er-more. 

There  we’ll  sing  to  the  King,  Safe  at  home 


No.  7 t.  I'M  ON  THE  KING'S  HIGHWAY. 


1  n  rpan-ers  in  the  har  -  vest  field,  be  faith  -ful  ev  -  ry 

2  The  field  is  ripe  and  read -y;  do  not  waste  the  pre- cions 
!'.  The  erownhig^lay  is  com  -  ing ;  that  the  life-crown  you  may 


V. 


REAP  ON.  Concluded. 


A-J - -J 
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on,  Till  Je  -  st 

is  calls  you  home  to 
-  N_ 1 

^  zfvf 

)  rest,  reap  on  (reap  on). 

N  1 

No.  73.  FROM  GREENLAND'S  ICY  MOUNTAINS. 

Reginald  Hebeb.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  From  Greenland’s  i  -  cy  mountains.  From  India’s  eor-al  strand,  Where 

2.  What  tho’  the  spi  -  cy  breez-es  Blow  soft  o’er  Ceylon’s  isle,  Tho’ 

3.  Shall  we  whose  souls  are  lighted  With  wis-domfrom  on  _  high,  Shall 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  sto-ry,  And  you,  ye 


plain,  They  call  us  to  de  -  liv  -  er  Their  land  from  error’s  chain, 
strown ;  The  heathen,  in  his  blindness,  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone, 
claim,  Till  earth’s  re-mot-est  na  -  tion  Has  learned  Messiah’s  name, 
slain,  Re-deem-er,  King,  Cre-a  -  tor,  In  bliss  re-turns  to  reign. 

-y-  V  -4- 


HOLD  MY  HAND.  Concluded. 


.  .  _  ^  =3*1 

Then,  when  morn . . .  shall  dawn  forme,  Safe  for-ev  - 

Then,  when  morn  shall  dawn  for  me,  Safe  for-ev-' 

i Hr* 

No.  75.  HIS  GLORY  SHINES  OVER  MY  SOUL  hagan 

James  Rowe.  -  w 

jg= 

I  ril  trv’st  Him  in  gl^n^s,  1^1  trust  Him  in  sadness,  ITl  trugtHjgwy 


han-PV  and  whole;  Toheav-en  He  leads  me,  with  man-na  He 
-  bur  den  to  roll ;  Now  homeward  I’m  going,  with  joy  o  -  ver  - 
trouble  waves  roll!  He  guides  me  to  glo  -  ry,  0  won-der  -  ful 


S£  Hia  glo-ry  shines 

sto  -  ry.  While  glo  -  ry  shines  o  -  ver  my  soul. 


o  BOUNDLESS  LOVE. 


J.  M.  HBN80N. 


O  BOUNDLESS  LOVE.  Concluded. 


Sing  -  ing,“Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry,  glo-ry  be  to  God 


No.  78. 

JA8  B.  FBANXLIN. 


THE  GOLDEN  HARVEST. 


Ricbabd  M.  Morgan. 


SfiSKSl  -S3SSHSif 

h  •>  p  u  i  |  J 


THE  GOLDEN  HARVEST.  Concluded. 


WHEN  JESUS  DEEMS  IT  BEST.  Concluded 


GOD'S  LOVE. 


Jams  D.  Vaughan. 


'  1.  Sing,  Christians,  sing^f  the  Rul-er  a  -  bove  you,  Sing  of  our 
o  Free  -  lv  His  Son  to  re -deem  us  wasgiv  -  en,  Free-ly  He 
3  Sing  of  His  mer-cy,  His  life  and  His  glo  -  ry,  Praise  Him  a- 


I  AM  IN  HIS  CARE. 


|  j  WOuld  nev  -  er  leave  Him,  Nev-er  would  I  grieve  Him,  I  am  m  His 


Sa  -  tan  harm  me,  I .  am  in  His  care. 

do^  redHime,’  I  am  in  His  care,  I’m  in  my  Saviours  tender  car?.. 

■E  J.  N 


I  AM  IN  HIS  CARE.  Concluded. 


1  I  am  not  ashamed  to  own  Him,  Who  for  me  so  much  hath  done ; 

2  All  my  sins  He  took  up-on  Him,  Paid  my  debt  and  made  me  free; 

?•  i 

1  j'j  J' 


GET  READY  FOR  HEAVEN.  Concluded. 


OLD-TIME  RELIGION. 


GLORIOUS  REST. 


1.  There  is  rest  for  all  who  fol  -  low  in  the  foot-steps  of  the  Lord,  Blessed 

2.  Soon  the  gold  en,  hap  -  py  morn-ing  o’er  the  hills  of  earth  will  break,  Soon  the 

3.  By  the  peaceful  crys  -  tal  riv  -  er  we  shall  rest  for  ev  -  er-more  With  the 


rest  for  all  who  la  -  bor  for  the  spir-it’s  true  re-ward;  In  the  pres  ence  of  our 
souls  of  all  the  faith-ful  will  to  end-less  joy  a-wake,  And  the  King  in  all  His 
friends  who  left  us  lonely  and  the  Sav  iour  we  a  -  dore;  Let  us  then  be  true  and 


Saviour,  with  the  saints  we  shall  a-bide,  When  our  trials  here  are  end-ed  and  we 
beauty  and  Hisglo-ry  we  shall  see;  In  His  glo  -  ry-light  for-ev  -  er,  sing-ing 
sin-less,  let  us  la  -  bor  with  our  might,  Till  we  meet  our  lov-ing  Leader  at  the 

r  *  rr- 


reach  the  glo  -  ry  -  side. 

prais-ea  we  shall  be.  There  will  be  rest,  true  rest,  glo-ri  - oua  rest  at  last, 
shin-ing  gates  of  light. 


GLORIOUS  REST.  Concluded. 


WE  SHALL  RISE. 


1.  On  the  res  -  nr  -  rec-tion  morn-ing  we  shall  rise,  Clad  in  glo  -  ry  all  im- 

2.  In  the  cold  and  si  -  lent  grave  we  can  not  stay,  When  the  trumpet  Mmdiiril 

3.  Yes,  the  Lord  will  come  a  -  gain  and  take  ns  home,  From  the  soul's  im-mor-lal 


mortal  mount  the  skies  (mount  the  skies);  With  the  blessed  Je-sus  we  shall  ev  -  er 
rise  and  haste  a-way  (haste  a-way);  Blessed  tho’t,  we’ll  meet  the  Saviour  in  the 
clime  we’ll  nev-er  roam  (nev-er  roam);  O  how  sweet ’twill  be  to  rest  with  Him  a- 


BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 


1  There's  a  land  of  beauty.  Ly  -  ing  o  -  ver  the  way,  Sweettho  senes,  tow 
i  There  the  flow’  rsso  gently,  Sending  for  tlx  fragran,c®  ^here^  dw’e'lfw^t^8 

3.  To  this. land  of  beau-ty,  Will  you  gosome  glad  day,  There  todw 


SgB£&“«&S3to?  <■“« 

_  t  A  „.UVi  lntThtl  nnPS  fni*  aV6f 


GLORY  FOREVER.  Concluded. 


No.  94  WILL  THE  GATES  OPEN  FOR  ME? 

Harriet  E.  Jones. 

1.  O  beau-ti  -  ful  Zi  -  on,  the  home  of  the  blest,  Just  o  -  verthe 

2.  O  I  am  a  -  wea  -  ry  and  long  for  the  peace  That  waits  in  the 

3.  O  I  am  made  worthy  thro’  Je  -  bus  the  Lord,  Who  gave  His  own 

4.  A  -  dor  -  a  -  ble  Sav-iour,  a  -  noint  me  a  -  new,  And  Bind  me  so 


^  ®  if  t  £  t — v '  £  ~v~ 
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mys  -  tic  -  al  sea,  Where  Bin  nev-er  en  -  ters  to  mar  or  mo-lest,  0 
home  of  the  free;  When  turmoil  is  o  -  ver,  when  toiling  shall  cease,  0 
life  on  the  tree !  When  saved  ones  shall  en-ter  the  home  of  re  -  ward,  0 
close-ly  to  Thee,  That  there  in  Thy  beau-ty  I  glad-ly  may  view  Be- 

AAA..  ^ 

✓  ^  k  > 

BEFBAIN. 

'  *  1  ^ 
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will  thy  gates  o  -  pen  for  me? 

will  the  gates  o  -  pen  for  me? 

will  the  gates  o  -  pen  for  me? 

yond,  the  gates  o  -  pen  for  me. 

0  will  they  be  o  -  pen  for 

L ^  M 
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u  ^  ^ 
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me, .  Be  o  -  pen  for  e-  ven  me, . 

for  me,  f**l  e-ven  me, 

The  gates  of  fair 

FTT1' 
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Zi  -  on,  the  home  of  the  King,  O  will  they  be  o  -  pen  for  me? . 

for  me  ? 


I'LL  BE  SATISFIED. 


1.  When  my  soul  is  sing  -  ing  In  that  promised  land  a  bove, 

2.  Liv  -  ing  in  a  cit  -  y  Where  the  soul  shall  nev-er  die, 

3  When  I  meet  the  ransomed  O  -  ver  on  the  gold-en  shore, 

;  :£= 


SOUL-REDEEMING  BLOOD. 


the  soul  -  re-deem-ing  blood,  Fount  of  life,  the  s 
will  o  -  pen  wide  the  door,  It  will  save  for  e*  - 
will  take  the  sin  -  ner  in,  It  will  free  the  life  of  sin, 


Chorus. 


SOUL-REDEEMING  BLOOD.  Concluded. 


T\.  iu  moth-er  taught  me  when  a  child,  To  come  to  Chnsts  dear  fold, 
2  From  Christ  I’ve  wandered  far  a  -  stray  My  sms  are  man  - i  -  fold ; 
3.0  could  I  hear  it  once  a  -  gain,  That  sto-ry  sweet-ly  told, 

4  I’ll  turn  from  sin’s  de-struc-tive  snare,  And  seek  the  Christ  o^oia, 


I  feel  ’twould  lead  me  to  ex-claim,  Some-boa-y  loves  my  soui. 
No  earthly  friends  with  Him  compare,  I  know  He  loves  my  soul. 


No.  98. 


BEYOND  THE  SEA. 


j.  \v.  Vabghan. 


BEYOND  THE  SEA.  Concluded. 


the  deep  blue  sea,  Where  Jesus  dwells  I  long  to  be . ......... 

8ea, . Where  J esus  dwells .  I  long  to  be. 


No.  99.  JESUS  NEVER  WILL  CHANGE. 

Obexia  McKenzie. 


1  The  world  is  changing  ev  -’ry  day,  And  time  is  swift-ly  pass-ing  by, 

2.  Your  friends  may  fail  you  here  below, Their  love  to  you  grow  cold  and  strange; 
8.  Though  friends  forsake  and  joy  de-part,  Still  lean  on  Jesus,  He  syour^Mnd , 


ButJe^us’  love  will  nev-er  change, ’Twill  last  throughout  e-ter-m  -  ty. 
Re  -  mlm-ber  Je-sus  still  is  true,  And  He  will  nev-er, nev-er  change. 
He  will  sweet  peace  to  you  im-part,  And  be  unchanging  to  the  end. 


No.  1 00.  THE  ROCK  AMID  THE  WAVES. 

Tenderly  inscribed  to  Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones,  the  author  ol  these  sublime  V. 

Haebiet  E.  Jones. 


*7  There  stands  a  Rock  a  -  mid  the  waves,  O  mar  -  i  -  ner,  be  not  a  fraid; 
£  When  clouds  are  dense  around  your  bark,  And  when  the  wind  in  anger  raves, 
3*.  When  wild  winds  rave  and  billows  roll, There’s  safety  near  the  One w^6®' 

£  Are  you  upon  the  sea  alone,  Friends  gone  whose  love  year  Badheartcraves? 
5.  We’ll  reach  the  harbor  some  glad  day,  Where  dwell  the  hosts  He  sweetly  saves, 


No.  101.  I  WANT  TO  GO  THERE 

J.  w.  V. 

*  a  1 

J. 

W.  VAUGHj 
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1.  I  read  in  the  Bi  -  ble  of  mansions  a  -  bove, 

2.  They  tell  me  those  beauties  are  grand  to  be  hold, 

3.  They  tell  me  the  saints  of  all  a  -  ges  are  there, 

4.  Dear  mother  has  gone  to  those  mansions  so  fair. 


I  want  to  go 
I  want  to  go 
I  want  to  | 


* 


m 


ipsa 
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there,  don’t  you? _ There  death 

there,  don’t  you? _  The  streets  of  that  cit  -  y  are 

there,  don’t  you? _  And  live  with  the  Saviour  and 

there,  don’t  you? ....  Yes,  brother  and  sis  -  ter  and 
don’t  you? 


all  is  pure  love, 
jas-per  and  gold, 
an-gels  so  fair, 
fa  -  ther  is  there. 


No.  102  PM  ON  MY  WAY  TO  GLORY. 

G  w  s  Geo.  W.  Sebben. 

EfctM  '  .1  .  K  J 

1.  In  the  Bi  ■  ble  there’s  a 

2.  Bar  a-way  in  yon-de 

3.  In  the  same  old  gos  -  pe 

sto  -  ry,  I’ve  heard  it  o’er  and  o’er, 
coun-try,  In  Oa-naan’s  sun  -  ny  clime, 
sto  -  ry,  Of  Ca-naan’s  hap  -  py  land, 

-p - fr - fr- 
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Of  a  land  far  up  in 
There’s  a  bright  e  -  ter  -  nal 
And  a  cit  -  y  bright  e  - 

glo  -  ry,  On 
cit  -  y,  It’s 
ter  -  nal,  Ui 

Oa-naan’s  hap  -  py  shore; 
s  splen-dor  is  sub-lime ; 

)  -  on  a  gold  -  en  strand ; 

1  i*  - — A  9  T— 
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’Tis  a  land  that’s  bright  e-ter-nal,  For  the  saved  of  ev  -  ry  race, 
’Tis  the  home  of  my  Re-deem-er,  And  all  the  ransomed  throng, 

I  am  told  of  ma-ny  mansions,  That  stand  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly, 

2  \ 

1  1 
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’Tis  a  land  of  milk  and  hon-ey,  A  hap  -  py  dwell-ing  place. 

I  am  on  my  way  to  heav-en,  And  myjourney  won’t  be  long. 
Thro’  the  love  of  my  Re-deem-er,  There  is  one  pre-pared  for  me. 


Chorus. 


feb  ■  - j 
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am  on  the  high  -  -  way, 

hway,  Leaving  the  rug-ged  by-way. 

Speeding  a-long  the  hig 

Copyright,  19X4  by  James  D.  Taoytma. 
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I’M  ON  MY  WAY  TO  GLORY.  Concluded. 


bound  for  the  land  where  glory  shall  be  mine. 

No.  103  AVON. 


Anne  Steele.  Hugh  Wilson. 

1.  Oh !  could  our  tho’ts  and  wish-es  fly  A-bove  these  gloom-y 

2.  There  joys  un-seen  by  mor  -  tal  eyes,  Or  rea-son’s  fee  -  ble 

3.  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  di  -  vine  To  guide  our  up-ward 

4.  Then  shall  on  faith’s  sub-lim  -  est  wing  Our  ar  -  dent  wish  -  es 


shades, To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  the  sky  Which  sor-row  ne’er  in-vades. 
ray,  In  ev-er-bloom-ing  prospect  rise,  Un-con-scious  of  de  -  cay. 
aim ;  With  one  re-viv-ing  touch  of  thine  Our  lan-guid  hearts  inflame, 
rise  To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures  spring, Im-mor  -  tal  in  the  skies. 

yr  M1  F 


MY  LIGHT  AND  JOY. 


R.  N.  Grisham. 


1  0?  wish  to  tell  what  Je  -  sus  has  been  do  -  mg  for  my  soul, 

2.  He  is  lead  -  ing  me  in  pastures  where  the  liv  -  ing  waters  now, 

3.  By  His  grace, this  Friend  will  keep  me  till  the  war-fare  here  is  o’er 


MY  LIGHT  AND  JOY.  Concluded. 


. - j  j  J  \^\\ 

He  is  life  and  ev  -’ry-thing  t 
and  His  praise  shall  never  cease. 

no. 
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No.  105.  BEYOND  THE  MYSTIC  RIVER* 


1.  There  is  a  home  of  wondrous  beauty,  Love-ly  and  bright; 

2.  This  home  is  one  of  bliss  im -mor-tal;  Hap-py  we’ll  be, 

3.  There  in  that  land  of  song  and  beauty,  All  heav-en  rings 

4.  Je  -  sus  is  dai  -  ly  call-ing  loved  ones  Home,  one  by  one; 


r 

Built  by  our  blessed,  lov-ing  Saviour,  Hid  from  our  mortal  sight. 
When  walking  thro’  the  streets  of  glory,  From  ev’ry  care  set  free. 
With  praises  to  our  blest  Redeemer,  Sav-iour,  and  King  of  kings. 
We,  too,  shall  cross  the  mystic  riv-er,  When  all  our  work  is  done. 


HIS  WAY  IS  BEST. 


No.  JO 6 

Rev.  John  W.  Cabnell.  James  D.  Vaughan. 


¥-  Ml  i  JJ  .  £  ?  ®  i 

1  I  know  not  whether  joy  or  tears  Shall  wait  me  in  the  coming  years, 

2.  Much  suff’ring  oft  He  deemefh  best,  To  draw  me  clos  -  er  to  His  breast ; 

3.  God’s  word  stands  fast,  and  it  is  true  That  if  His  blessed  will  I  do 

m  m  •  .  m   .  .  m   -fc:  ^ m  m  . 
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HIS  WAY  IS  BEST.  Concluded. 


I  LOVE  HIM. 


Chorus. 


HE  WILL  NOT  FORGET  ME. 


Mrs.  R.  N.  Grisham. 


1.  I  have  left  my  burden  with  the  Son  of  God,  And  the  path  I 

2.  Just  be-cause  I  showed  Him  all  my  spirit’s  need,  He  has  been  my 

3.  What  His  love  has  conquered,  He,I  know,  will  bold,  Till  His  dear  ones 

^  ,,p  r 


HE  WILL  NOT  FORGET  ME.  Concluded. 


No.  HO.  "WHEN  THE  SUN  GOES  DOWN. 

Key.  Johnson  o  atman.  Jr.  1 


J*-  , „ 

1.  We  are  go  -  ing  home  to  rest  (home  to  rest),  By  and  by . when  the 

2.  God  will  wipe  a -way  all  tears  (all  tears), 

3.  We  will  nev-er  know  a  sigh  (know  a  sigh), 

4.  Bless-ed  hour  of  all  most  sweet  (most  sweet  , 

5.  We  shall  join  the  blood-washedthrong  (blood-washed  throng),  By  and  by  when  the 


1  X  ♦  _  _ 

n  goes  down,  We  shall  reach  those  mansions  blest(mansions  blest), By  and  by  when  the 
Peace  and  rest  thro’  end -less  years  (endless  years), 

We  will  nev  -  er  say  “good  -  by”  (say  “good-by”), 

For  our  Sav-iour  we  will  meet  (we  will  meet) , 

Sing  the  by  -  er  -  last  -  ing  song  ( last-ing  song) ,  By  and  by  when  the 


n  ^  Refrain.  ,  v  i\  |  |  |  ^ 
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sun  goes  down.  When 

sun  goes  down. 

- q^-,-1* - (W-VtW-g  -rg- 
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the  sun  of  our  life  goes  down, . 

goes  down, 

.  .  p  £.| J  -p-  jj  -*I-  J  J'- 
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We’re  go  -  ing  home . we’re 

We’re  go-ing  home, 

-i-*  ® 

go  -  ing  home.  Home  to  wear  a 

we’r^  go-ing  home, 

"V 


No.  Ill 


I  AM  CLINGING  TO  HIS  HAND. 

If  we  to  the  hand  of  Jems,  Brother,  firmly,  ever  cling,— 

Then  we  shall  have  great  rejoicing,  Suck,  as  true  devotirmsbring. 
Ascribed  to  Prof.  James  D.  Vaughan,  and  is  a  special  contribution  to  this  book. 


P.  L.  Eiland. 


1*.  I  am  safe  from  ev’ry  dan-ger,  While  by  Him  I  firm- ly  stand, 

2.  On,  by  faith,  I’m  ev-er  locking,  T’ ward  that  fadeless  glo-ry  land, 

3.  There  ’twill  be  a  joy  e  -  ter  -  nal,  With  the  saint-im-mor-tal  band, 

4  I  would  go  still  closer  to  Him,  There,  to  heed  each  blest  command, 

I  .  N 


And  my  song  is  this,  for -ev-er,  I  am  clinging  to  His  hand! 

With  the  hope  that’s  all  ex-ult  -  ant,  I  am  clinging  to  His  hand! 

Which  I’m  seeking  to  in -her -it,  I  am  clinging  to  His  hand! 

This  most  joy-ful  song  still  sing-ing,  I  am  clinging  to  His  handl 


No.  U2.  CHRIST  IS  COMING  AGAIN.  \ 


Rbv.  t.  a.  j.  b. 
.-AAJL - Nr-I 

A — 

Rbv.  T.  A.  J.  Bbablet. 

1.  I  have  read  how  the  Lord  waj  a  Babe  in  Beth-le-hem,  How  they 

2.  I  have  read  how  He  walked  on  the  sea  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,  How  He 

3.  I  have  read  how  He  stood  with  His  feet  on  Olive’s  brow,  How  He 

. (  J\  .& 
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CHRIST  IS  COMING  AGAIN.  Concluded. 


take  us  taut  on  high,  Y«,  <m  blessed  1«<1  is  eonun^baek  age ^  ^ 


No.  113.  I  WONDER  WHAT  MY  NAME  WILL  BE?^ 

James  Rowe. 


1  ft  mv  soul  be  true  un-til  I  see  My  Sav-iour  on  His  throne  (His  throne), 
1.  If  my  soulbe  t  love  divine,  His  gospel  glad  proclaim  (proclaim  , 

O  T  wui  fol-low  Je-sus  to  the  end,  And  His  commandments  heed  all  heed), 
l  Bull  wonderwhat  my  name  wiUbe.Engraved  with  perfect  love  jtrne  lovej; 


Twon-der  what  my  name  will  be  Engraved  up-on  the  stone? 
What  uu-lift-ing  rap- ture  will  be  mine,  When  I  be-hold  my  name. 


C.  D.  Williams. 


'No.  JI5.  SAFE  IN  HIS  ARMS  TO-DAY. 


THE  LOVE  THAT  NEVER  FAILS.  Concluded. 


Chokus. 


"WE  WILL  SHOUT  HALLELUJAH! 


is  D.  Vaughan. 


X.  What  up-lift-ing  gladness  swells  us, When  our  loving  Sav  -  ior  tells  us 

2.  Oh,  what  comfort  we  may  bor-  row  From  this  picture  of  the  morrow, 

3.  We  are  always  in  His  keep-ing,  So  con- tin -ue  with  the  reaping. 


the  joy  that  will  be  known,  At  the  end  of  life’s  long  sto  -ry, 

_ nted  by  our  Friend  a  -  hove  !  How  our  trust-ing  spirits  praise  Him! 

Feel-ing  sure  that  He  is  nigh,  And  will  call  us  when  the  morning 


MJr  — '-J-  r  hi.r 

w  r  r  * 1 

sing .  glo  -  ry,  glor  -  ry, 

sing,  joy-ful-ly  sing,  praise  the  Lord,  glo  -  ry,  glo-ry.  Sing  increasing 


WE  WILL  SHOUT  HALLELUJAH!  Concluded. 


No.  119.  GOD  SHALL  WIPE  ALL  TEARS  AWAY. 

J  D  y  James  D.  Vaughan. 


No.  m. 

N.  W.  Allphin. 


MY  FRIEND  DIVINE. 


1  Ot-  ten  here  my  soul  grows  wea-ry,  Of  -  ten  fears  my  way  at- tend, 

2  In  my  dark-est  hours  of  tri  -  al,  When  no  earthly  friend  seems  near, 

3  Tho’  1  stray  to  paths  for  -  bid-den,  Wand’ring  oft  in  sin’s  dark  way, 


Yet,  there’s  One  whose  love  ne’er  fails  me,  It  is  Christ,  the  sinner's  friend. 
It  is  then  this  pre-eious  Sav-iour  Speaks  and  calms  my  ev’  ry  fear. 
Yet  His  mer  -  cy  is  a-round  me,  And  protects  me  day  by  day. 


^  r  r  r- *  1 

To  bid  their  hearts  re  -  joioe,  In  Him  who  died  for 

He  came  from  heav’n  a  -  bove  To  save  a  fall  -  en 

’Tis  mu  -  sic  to  His  ears,  ’Tis  life  and  vie  -  to  - 

^  j.  i—  r-j  f'  -T"] — jv,  ~i — n  -ri 

all! 

race! 

ry- 
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Copyright, 


nris  ENOUGH  FOR  ME.  Concluded. 


Loweli  Mason. 


dew  is  spark-ling,  Work,  ’mid  springing  flow’rs;  Work,  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 
hours  with  la  -  bor,  Rest  comes  sure  and  soon.  Give  ev  -  ry  fly  -  ing  min  -  u  e 
glow  -  ing,  Work,  for  day-light  flies.  Work  till  the  last  beam  fad  -  eth, 


'  Work  in  the  glowing  snn;  Work,  for  the  night  is  oom-ing,  When  man’s  work  is  done. 
Something  to  keep  in  store;  Work,  for  the  night  is  com-ing,  When  man  works  no  more. 
Fad  -  eth  to  shine  no  more;  Work  while  the  night  is  dark’ning,  When  man  s  work  is  o  er. 


will  you  think . . .  of  toe  a  -  gam,. 

The  Sav-iour  calls .  nie  to  that  home,.. 

I’ll  be  with  Him .  for -e’er  to  dwell,.. 

And  when  I  leave  . .  this  world  be  -  low, . 


WILL  I  BE  MISSED?  Concluded. 


No.  125.  I  AM  COMING  TO  THE  CROSS. 

Wm.  McDonald.  Wm.  G.  Fischek. 


1.  I  am  com  -  ing  to  the  cross ;  I  am  poor,  and  weak  and  blind; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee,  Long  has  e  -  vil  reigned  within ; 

3.  Here  I  give  my  all  to  Thee,  Friends,  and  time,  and  earthly  store  ; 

4.  In  Thy  prom  -  is  -  es  I  trust,  Now  I  feel  the  blood  ap-plied  ; 

5.  Je  -  sus  comes!  He  fills  my  soul!  Per-fect-ed  in  Him  I  am; 

IT  .  rff 


n  trust  -  ing,  Lord,  in  Thee,  Blest  Lamb  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry ; 


I  am  count-ing  '  all  but  dross,  I  shall  full  sal  -  va-tion  find. 

Je  -  sus  sweet  -  ly  speaks  to  me :  “I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin.” 

Soul  and  bod  -  y  Thine  to  be,— Whol-ly  Thine  for  ev  -  er-more. 
I  am  pros-trate  in  the  dust,  I  with  Christ  am  cru  -  ci  -  fled. 

I  am  ev  -  ’ry  whit  made  whole :  Glory,  glo  -  ry  to  the  Lamb! 


WE  SHALL  SEE  THE  KING. 


No.  12  6. 


-f-  "*'•  *•"  U  . 

1  A  elo-rious  time  is  com-ing  when  we  all  get  home,  When  we've  crossed  in 

2  We’ll  hear  the  shouts  of  joy  that  make  all  heaven  ring,  We  shall  hear  the 

3  We’ll  see  the  shin-ingan-gels  on  that  bliss-ful  shore,  We  shall  meet  our 
i.  We’ll  faithful  be  to  serve  Him  till  our  race  is  run,  Till  through  grace  the 


WE  SHALL  SEE  THE  KING.  Concluded. 

__4 — 


1.  A  beau-ti  -  ful  mansion  of  love,  The  Saviour  has  promised  to  me. 

2.  He  found  me  when  wand’ring  a-far,  And  brought  me  safe  into  His  fold; 

3.  From  danger  He  keeps  me  each  day,  For  He  is  my  Priest  and  my  King; 

s  -  *  - 


No.  J28.  STILL  KEEP  SWEET. 


LET  PRAISE  ABOUND. 


--  --- 


No.  130.  IS  THERE  GLORY  THERE  FOR  YOU? 


-1 

James  Rows. 

J.  C.  Webb. 

|N  |  N  |\ 

1 

Pfe 

1.  A 

2.  A 

3.  1 

.re  you  press-ing  on  with  Je  -sus  to  that  fair-er  world  a 
■re  you  pointing  wayward  children  to  the  throne  of  grace  oi 
rou  have  dear  ones  in  that  cit  -  y,  ma  -  ny  friends  of  yours  ai 

-  hove,  Al-ways 
l  high,  Help-ing 
re  there,  Shall  yon 

2-^4 L  - 
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do  -  ing  all  for  Him  that  you  can  do?  Are  you  marching  on  the  prom-ise 
souls  to  trust  His  mer  -  ey  and  be  true?  Do  you  think  that  you  will  see  Him 
see  them  when  the  shad-ows  pass  from  view?  Thro’  the  a  -  ges,  in  their  presence. 


of  His  ev  -  er  -  last-ing  love?  Is  there  glo-ry . . 
in  His  beau-ty,  by  and  by? 
shall  you  wear  the  life-crown  fair?  end-less  glo  -  ry 


Is  there  glo-ry .  there  for  you? 


V  -  -  .  .  ,  r 

lov-ing?  .  are  you  true?  When  He  welcomes  home  tl 

al-ways  lov  -  ing?  yes,  brave  and  true? 


IS  THERE  GLORY  THERE  FOR  YOU  ?  Concluded. 


He’s  Coming  Again. 


•  -  -  M  "T 

1.  Oh  1  would  you  be  numbered  as  one  of  his  fold?  Be  spotless  with-in;  . 

2.  Not  known  is  the  moment  when  He  shall  ap-pear  To  gather  them  in,  . 

3.  The  voice  of  his  spir-it  says, ready  then  be,  O  will  you  be-gin,  . 

4.  Bisk  notan  ac-ceptanoe  of  Him  in  that  day,  All  covered  with  sin,  . 


Be  watching  and  waiting  that  sight  to  be  -  hold,  He’s  bom-in#  a  -  gain  1 
The  souls  who  have  followed  Him  faithfully  here — He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain  1 
If  peace  in  his  presence  you  hope  then  to  see — He’s  com-ing  a  -  gain  1 
Berobed  and  all  ready,  the  Spir-it  dothsay,  He’scom-ing  a-  gain! 


O  HAPPY  DAY. 


E.  F.  Rimbault. 


To  hao-DV  day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and*m?  Godl  j  Hap.py  day, 
-  {  ff.ll  ma,  KS  heart  re-joice, And  tell  its  raptures  a  a-broad.  / 

(O  haii  -  dv  bond  that  peals  my  vowa  To  Him  who  mer-its  all  my  love!  \  Hap-py  day, 
2-{LeUheePrfuT ’anthems  fill hJ house, While  to  that  sacredshnne  move.  j 


BETHANY.  6s  &  4s. 

Gen.  28  :  22.  :g: 


1.  Near-er,  my  God.to Thee, Nearer  to  Thee!  Ev’ntho’  it  be  a  ci 

2.  Tho’  like  the  wander-er,  Daylight  all  gone,  Darkness  be  ’ 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear, Steps  un- to  heav’n-  A  ' 


;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me. 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
t  a  stone,  Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 

cy  gi'v’n ;  An-gels  to  beck-on  me,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee  I 

if"  tig  J  -m 


m 


4  Then,  with  my  waking  thoughts 
Bright  with  Thy  praise. 

Out  of  my  stony  griefs 
Bethel  I’ll  raise ; 

So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 


5  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing 
Cleaving  the  sky. 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 
Upward  I  fly ; 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  Thee ! 


No.  136.  BLEST  BE  THE  TIE  THAT  BINDS. 


JESUS,  LOVER  OF  MY  SOUL. 


J.  P.  Holbrook. 


1.  „e  -  bus,  Lov  -  er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thy  bos-om  fly, 

2.  Oth  -er  ref  -  ugehavel  none,  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee, 

3.  Thou, O  Christ, art  all  I  want,  More  than  all  m  Thee  I  find. 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, Grace  to  cc~  “  " 


I  AM  SO  HAPPY. 


James  D.  Vaughan. 


1.  The  Saviour  has  broken  my  fet-ters  of  sin,  And  0 

2.  To  -  day  I  am  tru  -  ly  a  child  of  the  King,  And  O 
3!  I’m  hoping  to  share  all  His  glo  -  ry  at  last,  And  0 


WILL  YOU  COME? 


Rev.  T.  A.  J.  Beasley. 


1  The  Saviour  calls  for  you  to-day,  Will  you  come,  0  will  you 

2.  The  gate  of  mercy’s  o  -  pen  wide, 

3.  Your  pathway  here  will  be  so  bright, 

4.  Soon  ’twill  be  said, “Too  late,  too  late,  Will  you  come, 


come?  O  heed  His  voice  now  while  you  may,  Will  you  come, 
come?  Come  en  -  ter  and  with  Christ  a  -  bide, 

come?  Tou’ll  reach  that  land  where  comes  no  night.  _ 

come?  For  you  to  en  -  ter  mer-cy’s  gate,  Will  you  corne,^ 


vou  come?  Come,  0  come,  now  while  you  may. 

0  *  will  you  come?  while  you  may. 


IT  IS  WONDERFUL. 


No.  140. 


Choeus. 


won-der-ful,  won-der-ful,  won-der-ful!  Al-ways  Hia  true  lov  -  ing  child  I  will  be. 


IN  THE  HARVEST  FIELD. 


McD.  Weams. 


m  work-ins  in  the  har-vest  field  for  Je  -  bus  day  by  day,  And  my 
"  fad-  ing  joy  in  aery-ice,  for  I  love  my  Maa-ter  dear,  And  ehall 
m  work-ing  for  my  Sav-iour,  mak  -  ing  known  Hia  love  for  me,  Hop-ing 


No.  J42.  ONWARD,  MIGHTY  ARMY. 


ONWARD,  MIGHTY  ARMY.  Concluded. 

4-44:  * 


known  the  Saviour  to  the  lost,  and  sing-ing  of  His  pre  -  cions  love-  j 

ing  Je  -  sus,  ev-er  singing  -  precious  love. 


f — • 

No.  143.  HE'S  CALLING  FOR  WANDERERS. 


J.  A.  Armstrong. 


1  ia  call-ine  f  or  wan  -  der-ers  now,  Ten  -  der-ly  call  -  ing  to  -  day  ; 


*,•,0  ib.  «&. 

Yteld^oHim  glad  -  ly,  for  -  eak-ing  thy  sin,  Mer  -  cyis  plead-mg  for  thee! 


JSfo.  J44. 


GUIDING  STAR. 


X.  Star  of  love,  from  a  -  bove,  Guid-ing  the  pilgrim  on  hisjour-ney, 

2.  Star  of  light,  full  and  bright, Shedding  a  ha  -  lo  all  a-round  me; 

3.  Star  of  rest,  Ho  -  ly  guest,  Guid-ing  the  w'  '  " 


-it  l*i- 

Giv  -  ing  cheer,  ev  -  'ry  where,- To  ev-’rysc 
Chas-ing  out  sin  and  doubt  From  all  the  cor-ners  of  my  soul; 
Giv  -  ing  light  thro’  the  night,  That  all  the  world  might  see  the  way; 


C  i  c  c 


-4— 


Star,  oh,  guid-ing  Star!  Shedding  in  splendor, Thy,  beams  of 
Beau-fi-ful,  beautiful  guid-ing  Star!  Shed  -  ding  Thy  beams  cf 

i  ■  . .  . _ .  j  r  ■ 


GUIDING  STAR.  Concluded. 


No.  J46.  THE  KING  OF  SALVATION. 

James  Rowe.  W.  W.  McGlamby. 


1.  Won-der-ful  love  the  Ke-deem-er  is  show-ing  for  you  and  me, 

2.  Nev-  er  grow  wea  -  ry  of  sing-ing  Hie  prais-es  while  here  be  -  low, 

3.  Soon  we  shall  sing  to  Him,  yonder,  with  angels  and  all  the  throng, 


Always  His  arms  are  a-roundus,  to  keep  us  both  glad  and  free; 
Love  for  the  Ho  -  ly  One  I  Son  of  Je  -  ho-vah  !  with  gladness  show; 
Sing  with  re-joic-ing  a  won-der  -  ful,  mar- vel-ous  end  -  less  song; 
-^--1 


THE  KING  OF  SALVATION.  Concluded. 


No.  148. 

James  Rowe 

THE  SAVIOUR  IS  KING. 

.  J.  M.  Henson. 

hi  * n  r*  ^  v  . 

zr  • 

1.  Great  is 

2.  Deep  is 

3.  Give  t 

i  the  Saviour  on  whom  I' m  re  -  ly-ing  from  day  to  day, 
i  His  love  in  the  hearts  of  the  people  who  trust  His  name, 
o  Him  hon-or  and  ma-jes  -  ty  free--ly  as  years  go  by, 

r  » 

b  b  b  r 

n u  i 
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Great  is  His  love  and  He  lov-ing  -  ly  guides  me  a 
Free  -  ly  He  came  from  His  Father  in  glo  -  ry,  tc 
Praise  and  adore  Him,  un  -  til  we  behold  Him  at 

i-long  th( 
)  save  fro 
;  last  on 

5  way; 
m  shame ; 
high; 

I  will  a-dore  Him  and  praise  Him  for-ev-er  and  ev  -  er  -  more 
Nothing  can  harm  us  while  Je-sus  defends  us  with  love  sub-lime,’ 
He  is  the  lead-er  of  na-tions  and  peo-ple  of  ev  -  ’ry  shore, 


Find-ing  delight  in  His  serv-i 
He  will  be  with  us,  to  guide 
And  will  be  praised  for  His  marvelous  goodness  for 


earth  and  on  yon  -  der  shore. 

the  bounds  bf  time. 


Copyright, 


THE  SAVIOUR  IS  KING.  Concluded. 


No.  149.  SING  OUT  THE  MESSAGE. 


James  Rowe. 

n  U  ft  N 

Adgeb  M.  Pace. 

1^5-4 — h— J — -J-S- 
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?r  ?  '  "  r  ♦  ♦  T  T 

1.  Would  you  dwell  with  Je  sus  in  the  home  a  -  bove,  Sing  and  tell  the 

2.  In  life’s  drear-y  lowlands  in  the  struggling  throng,  There  are  sad  ones 

3.  Would  you  win  the  life  crown,  lessen  grief  and  sin,  Help  the  weak  and 

r  Mrifi 

sto  -  ry  of  re-deem-ing  love,  Comfort  those  who  sorrow,  cheer  the 
waiting  for  your  hap  -py  song,  Care  is  always  with  them,  trouble 
err-ing  whom  He  died  to  win,  Tell  them  love’s  old  story,  turn  their 


SING  OUT  THE  MESSAGE.  Concluded. 


No.  150. 


THE  WAVING  HARVEST. 

We  have  the  sweet  and  precious  promise, 

That  wages  He  will  pay, 

For  service,  here,  within  his  vineyard, 

In  that  great,  final  day.— F.  L.  E. 

F.  L.  Eiland.  E.  M.  Morgan. 


1.  Thro’  the  white  and  wav-ing  fields,Now  we  go  with  beau-ti  -  ful  song, 

2.  Proud-ly  we  this  mes-sage  tell  To  the  soul  now  burdened  with  sin, 

3.  Will  -  ing  hands  and  hearts  we  give,  As  we  voice  these  beautiful  songs. 


That  the  bless  -  ed  gos  -  pel  light  lost  sin  -  ners  may  see ;  That  its 
That  in  Je  -  bus  there  is  peace,  and  won-drous  -  ly  free;  That  if 
That  th  e  white  and  wav -ing  fields  here  gath-ered  may  be;  That  the 


THE  WAVING  HARVEST,  Concluded. 


FOLLOW  THE  KING. 


McD.  Weams. 


1.  Hav  -  ing  cour-age  true,  with  the  cross  in  view,  Men  of  Zi  -  on, 

2.  There  is  work  for  all  who  o-bey  the  call,  There  are  way-ward 

3.  Heaven’s  morn  will  smile  in  a  lit  -  tie  while,  Homes  of  glo  -  ry 


press  a  -  long,  Do-ing  no  -  ble  deeds,  go  where  Je-sus  leads,  Keep-ing 
ones  to  win, There  is  light  to  give  un  -  to  those  who  live  In  the 
will  ap  -  pear, Friends  we  knew  of  yore  we  shall  see  once  more, With  the 


pure  and  sweet  and  strong  Hiving  out  the  light  of  the  gos  -  pel  b 
drear -y  vales  of  sin.  So  a -way  to  -  day,  in  theshiu-ing 

A  A 


Help-ing  sad-dened  souls  to  sing,  Prais-ing  grace  di  -  _  - 

Seeds  to  sow  and  sheaves  to  bring;  With  a  cheer-ing  song,  a_ 
Through  the  pearly  gate  a -hovel  How  our  souls  will  shine  in 


long  the  line,  Fol-low  our  e  -  ter  -  nal  King, 
march  a  -  long, Fol-low  our  e  -  ter  -  nal  King, 
light  di -vine,  As  we  reach  the  land  we  love.  Fol-low,  fol-low, 

-  ^  j 


FOLLOW  THE  KING.  Concluded. 


No.  152.  STRAIGHT  INTO  THE  KINGDOM. 


Copyright, 


ugban. 


STRAIGHT  INTO  THE  KINGDOM.  Concluded. 


No.  153.  IN  THE  BEAUTIFUL  HEAVENLY  WAY. 


- r— r 

glo  -  ri-  ous  king-dom  of  dawn — Our  e  -  ter  -  nal  home  a  -  hove, 
bond-age  and  darkness  to  bless,  Whether  days  be  bright  or  •  dim.  Press-ing  a 
heav-en  with  Him  we  re-joioe.  Aft  -  er  la  -  bors  here  are  done. 


— f-  (-L  .  [7  -[t — { 
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Press-ing  r  -  long  the  beau-ti  -  ful  way,  the  heav-en  -  ly  way, 
letter  _  t.hft  hean-ti  -  fill  wav . . .  Trav-  el  -  inc^ 

r  |r  1 1  1 

Copyright^  1915, 


I  THE  BEAUTIFUL  HEAVENLY  WAY.  Conclude 
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Our  Publications. 


DA  |  rDrtVVNI  Is  the  ot  our  1915  song  book.  It  i 
CAK'D.  IK" " 1”  passes  all  of  its  popular  predecessors, 
contains  a  large  number  of  charming  new  songs,  splendid  new 
choruses  and  special  favorites,  songs  of  joy  and  consolation,  hymns 
of  hope  and  inspiration,  sweet  melodies  and  gospel  words. 

Every  piece  a  diadem. 

Every  song  a  sparkling;  gem.  ^  . 

Size,  160  pages,  either  round  or  shaped  notes.  Price,  2oc  a  copy, 
$2.76  a  dozen,  postpaid 


It 


ri  noiAHC  DEED  AIM  Is  the  title  of  our  1014  song  book.  We 
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